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sleigh which crossed the square with someone seated at the
driver's side. The sleigh stopped outside Mokhov's house
and the man got down, proving to be elderly, and unhurried
in his movements. He adjusted his long cavalry coat, raised
the ear-flaps of his Red cavalry fur cap from his ears and,
holding the wooden case of his Mauser, went slowly up the
steps.
In the Revolutionary Committee room were Ivan
Alexievich and two militia-men. The newcomer entered
without knocking, stroked his short, iron-grey beard and
said inquiringly :
" I want the chairman."
Ivan turned dilated eyes on the speaker, and wanted to
jump out of his seat. But he could not. He only worked his
mouth like a fish and scraped the arms of his chair with his
fingers. From under the cossack cavalry cap Stockman was
gazing at him. For a moment his eyes were screwed up,
fixed on Ivan without a sign of recognition, then they lit up
and a line of tiny furrows ran from their corners towards the
temples. He strode across to Ivan, embraced and kissed him,
brushing his face with his damp beard, and exclaimed :
" I knew it' If, I thought, Ivan's still alive, I shall find
him chairman in Tatarsk ! "
" Osip Davidovich, pinch me I Pinch me, swine that I
am ! I can't believe my eyes ! " Ivan almost wept.
" It's true enough ! " Stockman replied, gently releasing
his hand from Ivan's. " Well, haven't you got anything to
sit on ? "
" Here, take this chair. But where have you sprung from ?
Tell me."
" I'm with the Political Section of the Red Army. I see
you still can't believe that I'm genuine ! Strange lad ! But
it's all very simple, brother. After they took me away from
here I was sent into exile, and there the revolution found me.
I and another comrade organised a Red Guard and we helped
to fight Kolchak. It was a gay time, my boy ! Now we've
driven him beyond the Urals. And here I am on your front.
The Political' Section of the Eighth Army sent me here to
work in your district, as I'd lived here and knew the con-
ditions, so to speak. I arrived at Vieshenska, had a talk
with the people in the Revolutionary Committee, and
decided to come to Tatarsk first of all. I thought I'd come